room. Michaud had just been rung up by a tenant with the
complaint that his neighbour on the floor above had a large
and noisy party every night and danced until five in the
morning. The complainant had gone on to express his
indignation at such indecent conduct, which was in fact an
insult to France in her distress, and he had enlarged on the
point in a sanctimonious snarl that left a very disagreeable
impression on Michaud. Lolivier, having deposited his
package on a chair, took a bunch of keys out of a drawer in
his table and opened another which was double-locked.

6 Exactly as I thought/ he said, after examining the
contents. c Tony has been here in my absence and cleared
the till. Fortunately there was only twelve hundred francs.'

c Are you sure ? ' asked Michaud, to bridge an awkward
pause.

* I don't know whether you have ever been into a dog
shop. For my part I know nothing so pleasant and so
soothing to the mind. It is not only delightful to see the
puppies tumbling about in their cages, to stroke a paw and
a nose or two, but it's delightful to watch the people as they
look at them. Their faces are so serene, their eyes so kind
and bright and smiling. For a moment wickedness is
banished from the world and one feels a better man oneself.
Well, seven or eight years ago, the year of his first com-
munion, I was in a dog shop with the boy in the Opera
district. We both stopped to look at a litter of puppies about
a month or two old. They were playing in their cage with a
gaiety that was quite entrancing. I laughed to see them roll
and yap and snap, or stop playing to come and talk to us.
At the same time I watched Tony for the pleasure of seeing
his enjoyment of it all. But he did not laugh. He stood
with a gloomy look upon his face. Then, as I bent over the
cage to stroke the dogs he did the same and began to kugh
and play with them, until I grabbed his arm and dragged him
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